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H/^.i’oprofper I,asIfwearcpcrfc^loue. <ij 
Jtift.And l,as 1 louc Haftings with my heart. 
ji:<».Madamc,yourIclfc arc not exempt in this, 

Nor your fonne Dorfct, Buckingham, nor you, 

You haue been faftious one againft the other ? 

WifCjlouc Lord Hailiiigs,lct him kilic your handj 
e^fnd whatyou doc,do It vnfaincdly* 

^.Here Haftings, 1 will ncuer more remember 
Our former hatred, fo thriue I and mine. 

Der.Thus cntcrchange of louc, 1 here proteft, 

Vpon my part fhall be vnuiolable« 

H<». .<4nd fofw^rc I ray Lord. 

Kff>, Now princely Buckingham fealc thou this league. 
With thy cmbracemcntto my wiues allies. 

And makemc happic in yourrnitie. 

When eucr Buckingham doth turnc.his hate : ' 
Onyoujoryoursjbutwithalldutiouslouc ■ ^ ^ 

Doth chcrilh you and y ours,God punifli me 
WithhatCjinthofcwherel cxpeftmoftloue, 

When I haue moftneedto implby af'riend. n,,. 
Andmoft airuredthathcisafricnd, C' '?•. 

Dcepc,hollow,trccherous,and full of guile . i . i'h , 

Be he vnto me. This doe I begge of God, 
VVhenlamcoldinzcaletoyouoryours. | 

J<C<«.txarplealingcordiall princely Buckingham, 5 ^. [ 

Is this thy vowcvmo my fickly heart; ;aq ; 

There wanteth now our brother Gloftcr here, 

To makethe perfed; period of this peace. 

Stfter GUcefitn 

Buc. And iagood time here comes the noble Duke, 

Glo, Good morrow to my foueraigne King and Queenc, _ 
And princely pecrcs, a happie time of day. 

JCm.Happic indeed, as vve hauc ipent the day . 

Brother we haue done decdcs of charitic; ' , 

Made peace ofcnmitie,faire louc of hate, ^ y 

Betweene thefe fwelling wrong inccnledPeetes. ^ 

GIo,K blelfcd labour moft foueraigne liege, 

Amongft this princely hcape,if any here ■ 
§yfalfcintcIlig€ncc,orwroBgf«rmifc, 


Holdme afoe,ifl vnwittingly orin my rage, ■ 

Hauc ought committed that is hardly borne 
By any in thisprcfencc, I defirc 

Toreconcilemeto his friendly peace,. ^ 

Tis death tometo beatenmitie. 

I hate it, and defirc all good mens leue, 

Firft Madame,! intreatc peace ofyou, 

Which 1 purchafe with my dntiou« fcruice, 

Ofyou my noble coufen Buckingham, 

Ifeuerany grudge were lougd betwdenevs. 

Ofyou my Lord Riuer«,and Lord Gray of you, 

That all without defert hauc frownd on me, 

Dukcs,Earles, Lords, Gentlemen,indecd ©fall.* 

I do net know that fcnglilh man aiiue. 

With whomc my loule is any iotte at oddes. 

More then the infant that IS borne tonights 
1 thanke my God for my humilitie. 

A holy day ftiall this be kept hereafter, 

Iwouldto God all ftrifes were well compounded. 

My foueraigne liege 1 do bcfeechyouMaieftic 
To take our brother Clarence to your grace. . 

CJlosWhy Madame, hauc 1 ofFred louc for this, 
Tobethusfcc^de in this royaUprefcncc f 
Who knowes net that the noble Duke is dcadi 
You doe him iniurie to fcornc his coarfe. 

Ri, Who knoWes not he is dead 1 who knowes he is? 
^./^llfeeing heauen)what a world is this ? 

5«c.Lookc Ifo pale LordDorfetaithe reft ! 

Dtr I my good Lord, and no one in thisprefcnce. 

But his red colour hath forfooke his chcckcs. 

Km.ls Clarence dead .^theorder was rcuerft. 

GU, But heCpoorcfoule)by your firft order didej 
And thatawinged Mercury did beare, . 

Some tardic criple bore the countrrmaund. 

That came too lagge to fee hinrburied; 

God graur.t that fonie Iclfo noble, and letTe loyall, 

Necrer in bloody thoughts, but not fn blood 5 
Deferue not worfe then wretched Glsrejice did. 

And yet gga currant frona fuipition. 

' ' ' *I/Krt 




